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Narrator: In order to save the Earth from being destroyed in a year, Goku is sent across the galaxies to collect the Black Star Dragonballs.











Narrator: And at Vegeta's suggestion, Goten and Trunks were to accompany Goku in this trip, but...











Bulma: Main Power On!











Gohan: Yes!











Goku: What?!











Videl: Hi!











Trunks: Pan?











Pan: Lets Rock n' Roll











SO CHEAP!!!: PLANET OF BUSINESS, AMIGA











Trunks: C'mon Pan!











Trunks: Stop it!!











Trunks: Give me back the main control key!











Pan: No way!











Pan: If I do, you'll try to head back to Earth, right?!











Trunks: Everybody's worried about you, and...











Pan: Kiss my ass!











Trunks: Give it to me!











Trunks: Now I got you, so hand over the key!!











Trunks: I'm getting a terrible feeling about this trip already.











Chichi: Its been a week











Chichi: It feels like Goku and Pan just left.











Bulma: It's hard to tell what it does, its so small. 











Chichi: Will Goku be able to take care of Pan?











Pan: Coming through!











Pan: Get out of my way!!











Goku: What the hell are you doing?!











Trunks: C'mon Pan!











Pan: Everything's cleaned up!











Pan: Today was my day to clean, so now Trunks has to cook.











Trunks: You calling me Trunks?!











Pan: And grandpa's gotta do the dishes, okay?!











Pan: But be careful with the dishes this time.  We don't have any extra's.











Goku: I don't like doing this stuff.











Pan: Don't be smart! You can't skip out on your chores. Right, Trunks?!











Trunks: Why don't you at least call me Trunks-san. (-San is the honorific ending that denotes respect.)











Pan: What's wrong with calling you Trunks?!











Pan: What's going on?!











Trunks: W..W..What the hell..?











Goku: What's wrong?











Bulma: Bingo!











Bulma: This is the directional control device for the rocket.











Bulma: I see...











Bulma: What?!











Bulma: Is trunks okay?











Trunks: Sit down and fasten your seatbelt!











Pan: Why is this happening Trunks?











Trunks: I'll try landing on the closest planet.











Trunks: If we continue flying, the capsule will explode.











Pan: This is some sick joke, right?











Trunks: I wish it was!











Pan: I don't want to die yet.











Pan: I haven't even been on a date yet!











Goku: How are we gonna get all the Dragonballs now?











Pan: My first date is more important than that!











Pan: I want to go back to Earth!











Pan: MOMMY!!!











Trunks: Don't worry Pan! I'll promise you I'll make this!!











Pan: I don't need your promises!











Goku: PAPA!!











Trunks: Goku, Pan! We're ready to land!!











Goku: I'm ready.











Pan: I'm not.











Trunks: C'mon, we've run out of options!!











Pan: Then why are you bothering to ask me?!











Trunks: Anyway, just be careful, the both of you.











Trunks: Here we go!











Someone: Check it out! Check it out!











Someone: This is the place, Amiga!











Someone: We've got everything you want.











Trunks: We should rest today and fix the spaceship tommorrow.











Goku: I agree.











Pan: What the?!











Orange turban guy: You look real good.











white turban guy: It's wonderful.











Orange turban guy: You're gonna be a real lady killer.











white turban guy: It's wonderful.











short white turban guy: We carry only the best in name brand merchandise.











white turban guy: It's wonderful.











Trunks: What kind of planet is this?!











Goku: This one tastes great.











Trunks: We just need parts for a spaceship...











white turban guy: We've got it! We've got it!











guys with parts: We've got brand new parts!











Calculator guy: It'll cost only 10,000 Gammecks...no 100,000 Gammecks.











Someone: And no refunds!











Trunks: Give me a break...











----------Commercial break Part-----------











Someone: Welcome!











someone: I hope they're no here too.











Pan: Everything looks clear, I think.











Desk Man (coming from background): Something wrong, dear?











Trunks: Well, we just had a tough time being hassled outside.











Desk Man: I see.











Trunks: I ned a room, please.











Desk Man: My pleasure.











Pan: This crap cost 250 Gammecks? What a ripoff!











Goku: But the food was good.











Desk Man: I guess you got ripped off by the merchants in the market, right?











Trunks: I lost alot of money.  Even when I didn't want to buy stuff.











Desk Man: We don't run our business like that. Please relax.











Goku: Hey! C'mon!! I'm not luggage.











Goku: Hey! Let me go! Put me down!!











Robot: Come this way!











Goku: Stop it!











Robot: Here is your room.











Trunks: This is great!











Pan: Unbelievable!!











Goku: We're here now, so you can let me go!











Robot: Give me my tip please.  Give me my tip please.











Goku: Trunks! He says he wants something.











Trunks: Even the robots want a tip?!











Robot: Thank you very much. Let me know when you need something.











Pan: I'm going to take a shower.











Goku: Where is the food?!











Guy on Tv: Today is the day where Don Kee makes his weekly speech.











Guy on Tv: So lots of people from all over Amiga have shown up at Kee's palace park.











Crowd: Don Kee!! Don Kee!!











Trunks: What kind of planet is this?  Could it be Communist?











Pan: Whats wrong with this? The showers not stopping!











Trunks: What the hell is this?!











Goku: Check it out! This refrigerator never goes empty.











Pan: There's something wrong!











Pan: It has some kind of pricing meter!











Pan: How come even these things are being metered?











Trunks: We should get out of here!











Goku: Wait a minute!











Trunks: Goku!











Trunks: What a strange planet we've landed on.











Pan: I shouldn't have come on this space trip.











Goku: It was your decision.











Pan: That's what makes me even more angry about it.











Goku: Stop blaming me!











Pan: It's because you were turned into a kid that all this happened, Grandpa.











Goku: Can you say that for sure?!











Pan: Yes I can!











Pan: This trip, the spaceship being broken, and now this damn rain, is all your fault, Grandpa!











Trunks: Take it easy!











Trunks: Anyway, we should just get back to the ship.











Pan: Do we gotta go back there?











Pan: I'm so tired, hungry, and cold.  I can't stand this...











Trunks: PAN-CHAN?! Pan?!











Pan: Good evening...











Group of guys: Good evening...











Trunks and Goku: Good evening...











Group of guys: Good evening.











Someone: I see you come from another planet.











Someone: You must be shocked by all this then.











Pan: It was more than shocking.











Pan: I feel like all the people on this planet only think about money.











Trunks: P..Pan-chan.











Man: It's okay.











Man: That's true, isn't it honey?











Woman: Yes, It's very shameful.











Goku: How come everybody chases after money so badly?











Man: It's because Don Kee is...











Trunks: Don Kee?











Woman: Darling?











Man: Here they come.











Police: Your lease has just expired.











Police: If you would like to renew your contract, you must pay us immediately.











Police: They can't pay.











Police: Start removing this house! Start removing!











Goku: Do something! They're taking everything!











Pan: You're going to lose your home.











Man: We can't afford to pay an extension on our lease.











Woman: Before Don Kee became king, it was never like this.











Trunks: Don Kee?











Man: Yes. Everyone of us on Amiga rent everything we live on from Don Kee.











Man: The only things thats our's is our children.











Man: And the rental fees are so expensive that people like us find it hard to pay for them.











Woman: That's why everyone here goes nuts about making money.











Man: So people like you, tourists, become the targets for scams and ripoffs.











Pan: I see.











Trunks: How dare he...











Police: This mission is complete. Everyone move it! Movie it!











Goku: Why don't I beat them up and get your stuff back?











Man: Thanks kid, but they're really tough and it would be of no use in the end.











Man: And if we go up against them. Don Kee will only come back here with his army.











Woman: I was ready to give up when we couldn't pay the rental fee for the walls yesterday.











Goku: Are we going to leave as soon as the ship's fixed?











Trunks: I hope so.











Pan: Will they live in another house again?











Trunks: Every planet has their own set of rules.  And we can't stick our noses into their business.











Trunks: And don't forget that we have a mission to find the Dark Star Dragonballs within a year.











Pan: Listen! This planet may have one of the Dragonballs, right?!











Trunks: I wish it were so, but...











Pan: Check the radar!











Trunks: Yes!











Robot: Ener. Energy!











Robot: Ener. Energy!











Trunks: D..D..Dragon Radar is...











Robot: Energy, fully charged! Energy, fully charged!











Robot: Fully charged! Fully charged!











Trunks: Hey! Give us back our Dragon Radar!











Robot: Dragon Radar, already charged my energy! Charged my energy!











Trunks: Stop this bullshit!











Trunks: If we can't get it back, the Dragonballs are...











Robot: Fully charged! Fully charged!











Trunks: Why you!











Pan: Trunks!











Trunks: That's ours.











Trunks: Damn it! What timing!











Trunks: Hey! Stop!











Trunks: Hey! Stop!











Trunks: Pan, help me catch it!











Goku: Hey! I caught it.











Trunks: Why you!











Pan: It's gone.











narrator: Trouble comes one after another.











Narrator: Goku's lost the Dragon Radar and the spaceship.











Narrator: I hope their first stop to this planet won't end up being the last for these three.